1950s EC COMICS! 


рә» 





THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL，FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (АМО INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! СЕТ ON THE BANDWAGON, АМО FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 


CRYPT #2 CRYPT #6 


АЙ 





SHOCK #1 SHOCK #2 SHOCK #3 SHOCK #4 SHOCK #5 SHOCK #6 


EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 1950s PREDECESSOR, IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT. THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES. 


OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE: VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE. SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 


WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?; FOR EXAMPLE ''32PG SHOCK 41.” 32PG CRYPT #1, 
$3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY); ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, $1.50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


417-256-2224 OR CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK, OR FAX YOUR ORDERS TO 417-256-5555. 


MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX 
CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7.75%) 
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THE HOT DESERT SUN GLARED DOWN ON WHAT HAD JUST HAPPENED... THE SHOOTING АМО 
ROBBING OF OLD DAN BAGGET/ THE SUN STOOD HELPLESS, LISTENING TO THE славине 
OF A DYING MAN CALLING FOR HIS TRUE LOVE... HIS ONE AND ONLY... HIS. 


BETSY GAL... YE 
MY SWEET GOTTA SPEAK TO 
LL OL’ THET YOUNG COOT/ 





|/ ЕТ KEN ЈЕ5 GIT TO TH’, \ Š 
CABIN, TO My GAL BETSY/ 1 Суса 
、 FELLAS LIKE THET ARE | に 
SICK МЕ EVIL EATIN' UP JIKER MILLER! 
THEIR SOULS! BETSY … 、… GOTTA FETCH 4 
\ BETSY... BETSY... ) > THE SHERIFF / 





WELL, GIMME A Y 


GLAD TA SEE ME YEAH... SURE. 2. 
BACK, AIN'TCHA, YA LOOKIN’ DRINK 605 I КІМ 
CHARLIE DOBB Z 6000, JIKER! CELEBRATE MY 
HOMECOMIN '/ 





GOTTA GO ТО МУ ЕЕТ5У... 


SHE'LL KNOW WHAT ТО РО! 


MEN LIKE HIM ARE ALWAYS 
RUNNIN’ OVER PEOPLE WIF 
NO GUMPSHUN TO STICK FOR 
WHAT'S RIGHT! EH, BETSY? 
BETSY... BETSY... % 


YOU'RE RIGHT, MR. DIXON 
HAS BEEN A LONG TIME! 
STILL SERVE ON THE JURY? 


HOWDY DO THERE, MR. MILLER, 
IT'S CERTAINLY GOOD TO SEE 
YOU BACK WITH US AGAIN, 
IT'S BEEN A 
LONG TIME / 
RIGHT? 


YEH? WHO ARE YOU TO TELL WHETHER A 
MAN'S GUILTY OR NOTZ... A LITTLE PIP- 
SQUEEK LIKE YOU? 

ABOUT!... NO HARD 

FEELINGS/.. IT WAS 


IM TAKING OVAH 


I OUGHTA CUT YE UP AND ІМ $ 
SELL YE FOR BEEF, ... BUT THIS TOWN... AN 
I GOT OTHER USES HAVE MYSELF A 
7 д NEW TRIAL... WITH 
YOU ALL SINGIN' A 
OIFFERENT ТОМЕ? 





BETSY AND МЕ... WE'VE 
GOTTEN ALONG TOGETHER 
FER YEARS! WE JEDGEU 
PEOPLE GOOD AND BAP/ 
NOW THIS FELLAS BAD AN’ 
HE SHOULD BE PUNISHED.’ 
WAIT'LL L TELL MISS BETSY.. 
Му BETSY... BETSY. 


NOW LOOK, КЕК / LET BYGONES ЕЕ BYGONES! 
... WE'RE A PEACE-LOVIN’ TOWN! WE'LL ALL BE 
GLAD TO HELP YOU GET A NEW START)... 
WE'RE FOR YA ONE THOUSAND FOLD/ YOU'RE 
A FINE LAQ JUST OFF ON THE WRONG 

NOW LET'S TALK THIS OVER.. 


I SHOULD SPLIT YOUR 
GULLET... BUT YOU'LL 
NEED IT FER SENTENCIN ' 
PEOPLE WHAT GITS IN 


COME. HERE, JEDGE HOOKER / 
YOU'RE THE MAN WHUT SENT 
ME TO UPSTATE PRISON 

FOR THEM FIVE YEARS WE 
GOT SOME ҒАТ ТА CHEW/ 


Ги の の THE TALKIN’, 
JEDGE! YOU'LL DO TH’ 
LISTENIN’! FROM NOW 
ОМ, MY WORD'S LAW 

ROUND НЕКЕ! 


YOU'RE. 
RIGHT, JIKER! 


y YOU'RE THE 


ONE TO RUN 
THE TOWN! 
WE BACK 


I GOT BUZZARDS FOLLOWIN’ 
ME, WA/TIN' FOR TH’ 
HOMBRE WHO WON'T! 

I'LL SHOW THIS TOWN 5 
THEY CAN'T PUT МЕ AWAY! 
THERE AIN'T NOBODY 
CAN PUNISH МЕ? 





МЕМ LIKE THET НАУЕ МО 

RESPECT FOR THE WEAKER 

SEX... BUT HE'D LISTEN TO MY 

BETSY, I'LL BETCHA!’ GOOD 

ОШ ВЕТ5У/...МУ BETSY.. 
BETSY/.. BETSY! 


COME HERE TO ME, LUCY 
GAL/... І AIN'T HAD A KISS 
IN AGES/... YOU AN’ ME 
ARE GONNA BE REAL 
SWEETHEARTS! 


NOW THAT YOU ALL UNNER- 

STAND МЕ, МУ BUSINESS 

|6 OVER! LET ME АТА 
LITTLE PLEASURE / 


WHY, YOU FILTHY LITTLE 
WITCH!... YOU SHOULDN'T 


AWRIGHT/ WHO'S THE NEXT SAND 

by SKEETER THAT'S GOT SOME FIGHT IN 
‘EM? LET ‘EM STEP UP! ТИ. 
で KAL ‘EM! 





THERE'RE А FEW BRAVE MEN 
IN THIS WORLD WHO DO THEIR 
BEST AGIN’ FELLAS LIKE HIM.. 
BUT SOMEHOW THERE AIN'T 
ENOUGH! THERE'S ALWAYS, , 
TROUBLE NEEDS FIGHTIN’! 
BETSY АМ! ME AIN'T NEVER 
FOUGHT! BETSY'S MY GAL 

OL’ BETSY/ 





YOU PROVED YOU WAS FASTER ON TH’ 
DRAW THAN ME... 505 I JEST BUST OUT 
OF MY CELL ROOM ТО COME CONGRATULATE YA! 


WELL, NOW, IF " AIN'T THE BIG 
SHERIFF KANE ! THE BRAVE 
MAN WHO CAPTURED OL' 
WILD CAT JIKER HISSELF/ I 
GUESS YOU'VE COME ТО 
CO ІТ AGAIN. WELL 

HERE I AM/ 





... BUT УА GOTTA LEARN 
то FIGHT МУ STYLE! Ж 





THANK TH'LORD...I FINALLY 
SEE MY CABIN DOOR! BETSY... 
BETSY/.. B-BETSY4 


WELL, SAY! YOU'RE 
CATCHIN' ON HOW 
ТА FIGHT / 














YOU CERTAINLY 
THIS HERE 
TAVERN 15 
YOURS, 
JIKER! WE 
LIKE YA. 


THAT'S THE WAY I LIKE TO 

HEAR YOU ALL TALK! NOBODY 

SPEAKS TO МЕ UNFAVORABLE 
FROM NOW ON... 


WE CAN 
BE 


FRIENDS, 
JIKER! 


WOULD УА 
LIKE TO 
НАУЕ А 

NEW TRIAL, 
JIKER= 





ENGLAND...UNDER THE NORMAN RULE! THE PERIOD KNOWN AS THE DARK AGES... THE FEUDAL AGE... THE AGE OF 
CHIVALRY, IN THIS AGE, АМ ACCUSED MAN WAS SOMETIMES GRANTED COMBAT WITH HIS ACCUSER...OR WITH А CHAM- 
PION OF THE COURT...TO PROVE HIS /ММОСЕМСЕ OR GUILT! "А5 THY CAUSE 15 RIGHT, SO BE THY FORTUNE IN THIS FiGHT/ SUCH 15A.. 


TRIAL” ARMS! 


の 





TALL, SMOKY CANDLES CAST A SAFFRON GLOW TO THE RAFTERS OF А CASTLE HIGH HALL! S/R NIGEL, DUKE OF NOTTWICH FEEDS HIS LORDS 
AND LADIES! THE BOARD IS DRESSED WITH PLATTERS AND TRENCHERS, CUPS AND FLAGONS/ THE MEATS ARE WELL-COOKED, THE LOAVES 
AND SCONES, FRESH AND CRISP! NOR IS THE ALE THIN... NOR THE WINE SOUR! ALL THE GUESTS EAT ONE OLIVE. PAST GLUTTONY / 





SIR MALCOLM OF FENWYCK... THE ES- | SIR CLYDE DU MARCHAND...THE ENYIOUS! SIR GREGORY OF GRAYMOOR... THE COMPLACENT! 
TEEMED! MINSTRELS SING OF HIS DEEDS...HIS SECOND ONLY TO MALCOLM IN BATTLE! HE 


A LESSER NOBLE, BUT THE KING OF ALE-TASTERS! HIS 
COVETED CHAIR IS ALWAYS NEXT TO THE DUKES! MIXES JEALOUS YENOM WITH SALIVA AND BEEF! MIND 15 ON THE BREW... NOT THE SEATING ARRANGEMENT! 


BY SAINT PETER'S KEY/ HOW У 3 TAKE YE ТО YOUR SWORD, SODDEN CHURL IT 
SIR CLYDE DOTH CHOMP AND 3 SHALL BE MY PLEASURE TO KILL YOU! 
GULP! WERE HE TO SHOW HIS 5 BY SAINT SWITHIN'S PURFLED CHIN, L 
CARNIVOROUS TEETH ON THE y SHALL TASTE THE SUBSTANCE ITS LEISURE ІМ 
TOURNAMENT FIELD, HE 4 /*」 OF YOUR PITH AND 
WOULD BE FIRST KNIGHT 2 


YOUR SPINE, 
MARROW / ЈАСКАМАРЕЅ! 
IN THIS DUCHY / ( ( я 


ЕКЕ DUCAL DIGNITY BE DISTURBED, SIR NIGEL | MUCH LATER, CANDLE WICKS GROW SHORTER... TWO DAYS THENCE, SIR GREGORY'S TONGUE- 
REMINDS THE FIRE-SPITTERS THAT MOT TEMPERS THE BANQUET TABLE LIGHTER... THE LORDS TIED PAGE TRIPS INTO THE DUKE'S COURT, 
LEAD TO COLD FOOD! THE ALE 15 LONELY, TOO! AND LADIES HEAVIER, FEAST IS OVER / SHOUTING, MY MASTER IS MURDERED!’ 





SIR DUKE/ MY MEN-AT-ARMS 
HAVE FOUND EVIDENCE OF A 
DEED MOST FOUL ІМ SIR 
GREGORY'S KEEP/ THERE 
BE BLOOD SPILT THERE... 
BUT NO SIR 

GREGORY! 





TWO NIGHTS PAST, AT MY OWN SUPPER 
TABLE, FULL MANY AN EAR RANG WITH 
YOUR AVOWED THREAT UNTO SIR 
GREGORY.’ YOUR HAND 


HILT IN А DETER- 
MINED MANNER... 
AND NOW EVEN 
HEAVEN CRIES 
OUT AGAINST 


MY RIGHT-DRAWN 
SWORD SHALL 


PROVE ... IN TRIAL 


MY LORD, І АМ GRENDWYN ... GOOSE 
GIRL ON SIR GREGORY'S HOMESTEAD! 
I DID SEE SIR GREGORY RIDE OUT, 
STIRRUP TO STIKKUF, WITH A KNIGHT, 
YESTERDAY MORN! I AM SURE IT 
WAS SIR CLYOE.! же 


GRAMERCY, 
DAMOSEL! 





Vis THERE A 
CHAMPION IN 
J” THIS COURT 
WHOSE KNOWING 
WORD SHALL 
ADJUDGE SIR CLYDE 
DU MARCHAND 
INNOCENT... OR. 


AYE! YOUR TRIAL 
BY ARMS /5 
GRANTED / 


PERJURER AND 


SELF -SAME SWORD 


MY GUILT? I, A 
DEDICATED KNIGHT.. 
LIKE UNTO 
THYSELF! 


WHICH LAID KNIGHT - 
HOOD ON MY | 
SHOULPER ТНАТ... 


MY LIEGE! HEAVEN 15 RECORD ТО 
MY SPEECH! МУ SWORD HAS МОТ 
DIPPED OF THE BLOOD OF SIR 
GREGORY! IN SOOTH, MY OATH BEARS 
ICREDENCE BEYOND THE WORD OF A 
COMMON SCULLERY WENCH / 


SIR MALCOLM 

HAS A STRONG 
RIGHT ARM! 
RIGHT MAY BE 


ALBEIT, IT 
SHALL BE 





SIR MALCOLM AND SIR CLYDE MAKE THEIR OBEISANCES TO ALL SIDES POLISHING HERALDS’ TRUMPETS GOLDEN! CHALLENGER AND 
OF THE FIELD, SALUTING THE PAVILIONS OF THE DUKE, THE CHALLENGED BOLSTER THEIR SHIELDS, SET LANCES! FOR THE NONCE 
KNIGHTS, THE LORDS AND LADIES! SUNLIGHT FLOODS THE FIELD... ALL FORGET THE GRIM PURPOSE OF THIS JOUST! THEN...TRUMPETS ROAR! 

















LOOK/ THE NOBLE SIR MALCOLM ) | 
DOTH ALLOW SIR CLYDE TO 1 
RECOVER HIS МЕАРОМ/ 























AS THE AFTERNOON WORE ON, THE SUN DEPARTED! NOW А GRAY- EARLIER, THERE HAD BEEN MUCH APPLAUSE AND CHEERING / 
ING SKY FROWNED DOWN ON THE ASSEMBLAGE WATCHING WOW, ONLY THE BREEZE-BLOWN BANNERS STIRRED... FOR THE 
THE BRUISED AND STAGGERING ARM-WEARY MEN / NEXT BLOW OF CHAIN-MACE MIGHT BE А DIVINE VERDICT. 





RIGHT HAS N DIVINE GUIDANCE 
TRIUMPHED/ ) HATH MADE SIR / 
MALCOLM VICTOR! 


DEAD FOR 
YOU THIS РАУ/ 


AND НЕ 15 SO ў 
DEAF, I SHOUTED 
LIKE UNTO THE 
TOWN-CRIER! ХЕ 
ALBEIT, HE KEEPS 
A CELLAR OF d 
FINE BROWN 
ALE! 


SAY You? 


BUT YOU DID 
FINISH НІМ AS 
THE NIGHT OWL 


THE VILLAIN Y 
DID PLAY 
MOST FOUL... 


FIELD MOUSE, 
SIR MALCOLM / 


FIE/ THAT WAS 
THE BLOOD OF A 
DEER... へ FINE 
HART I KILLED 
AT HUNTING ^ 


BUT... THE 
BLOOD! YOUR 
KEEP WAS 

INCARNADINED 
WITH BLOOD! 
WE THOUGHT 
IT YOURS/ 


AYE! SIR CLYDE РИ MARCHAND 
HATH BEEN PUNISHED FOR YOUR 
MURDER... BY THE WILL OF 
PROVIDENCE AND THE VALOR 
OF SIR MALCOLM! ERGO... 
YOU ARE DECEASED! 

+ 7 

3 WOULD THAT 

YOUR DEPARTED 


SPIRIT НАР COMMUNI- 
7 CATED THIS KNOWLEDGE 


TO YOUR STUBBORN 
MORTAL FORM / 


POTH THE LOWLY 


BUT WE HAVE. 
ALREADY TRIED 


I DID VISIT POOR 
SIR AMBROSE... 


WITH THE 


| 


w D NY 
Lo 
4 7 


SIR GREGORY! 
IT APPEARS YOU 


IT WOULD 
DISTURB YOUR 








President and CEO 一 Stephen A. Geppi 


Dear TWO-FISTED, 


"Silent Service!" page 6, bottom panel($) is a great 
example of story telling in the comic book form. This is 
just one example of the strengths of EC comics, and 
today's creators could learn that having more than one 
panel on a page is not a crime. 


All nine ECtitles deliver their $2 (AUS $3.90) worth. A 
rarity in comics these days. Any correspondents please 
write to, 


Lismore, 2480 
NSW, AUSTRALIA 


Glen Lees 
56 Durheim RD 


Some brief comments on TWO-FISTED TALES 16. "Signal 
Corps!" didn't communicate. "Outpost!" was compost. 
"Pearl Divers!" was fairly pearly. “Ают Bomb!" bombed. 
The best story in this issue was the unpictured [text] one: 
"Indian Sign" Quite humorous. 


Richard Jepeal New Britain, CT 


TWO-FISTED TALES 416 - very nice book. The artwork 
was very crisp and clear with brilliant colors. Wally Wood's 
work really came to the forefront in this issue with a beau- 
tiful cover and an incredibly striking splash panel to the 
story "Atom Bomb!" If there's one image that should 
come to people's mind when they hear the words 'atom 
bomb; that graphic illustration is it. 


Recently | had the opportunity to meet some of EC's great 
contributors at the Ramapo Comic Convention in New 
York on May 18th. | met George Evans, Marie Severin, Al 
Williamson and Angelo Torres; what a great thrill it was. EC 
lives on. 


David Dellario address unknown 


To see one's opinions as the sole contribution to "Combat 
Correspondence" is a bittersweet experience. To see no 
counterpoint - to see no other opinions expressed: what 
does this mean? Apathy? Apathy is not what made (and 
makes) our nation great. America is the Melting Pot of the 
World. 


Our freedoms were won by spilt blood. The reason that 
blood was spilt was so that those willing to work hard to 
improve our society could enjoy the benefits of their 
labors, regardless of nationality, culture, religion, race, 
political persuasion, age, or sex. As one passes the baton 
of responsibility to one's descendants, one ask, "For what 
am | willing to sacrifice my life?” In my case the answer 
was, "To increase the chances that my children will grow 
up to have the same opportunity to enjoy the fruits of their 
efforts” 


During my generation, the biggest threat to that assurance 


We welcome letters of comment. We cannot promise to acknowledge, publish or answer letters. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and length. We automatically withhold street address and zip code 


Publisher—Russ Cochran 


was Communism. In the Soviety society of that bygone 
era, differences of opinion were severly punished. As a 
result, major public projects proceeded without the bene- 
fit of the scrutiny of dissenting opinions. 


Nor are these TALES spun from a uniquely American per- 
spective! We see in issue #16 a potpourri of stories told 
from the viewpoints of a normally non-combatant 
American Signal Corpsman, an Englishman in a foreign 
posting, a colonial lad whose father was killed by native 
Americans, an American adventurer in Australia, and a 
Japanese family whose eldest son was imprisoned by the 
Soviets during World War || (but who had problems of 
their own to deal with). All looked adversity in the face, 
stood up for their convictions, and emerged from their 
crises with head held high, for they stood up for what they 
believed in. And, in each tale, the viewpoint of the adver- 
sary(s) of each tale is not ignored, but is also poignantly 
hinted at as well. Surely the readers of the EC reprints res- 
onate to values more enduring than those plucked only by 
the more garish publications. | hope more of us will exer- 
cise our freedom to express our opinions in these pages. 


Bob Gorby Camarillo, CA 
Although the readership of the two war titles is consider- 
ably less than that of the horror ones, the comment is 
more sophisticated. We originally thought the overt sex- 
ism in the horror books would attract informed comment; 
that has not happened. (The sf books sell fewer than the 
horror, but get more letters that the war; both the sf 
comics AND their letters have some sexist elements-go 
figure!) 





Also available this month are VAULT and WEIRD FANTASY. Watch for 
HAUNT, CRIME and FRONTLINE COMBAT next month. Don't forget 
CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and SHOCK, Get them at your local comic 
book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad in this comic)! 


BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, sold out; FRONT #1-4, $2 each; all others up 
thru issue #3, $1.50 each. CRYPT, W SCI & SHOCK #4-16, and VAULT, 
W ҒАМ, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME #4-15, $2 each. All others, $2.50 
each. Don't forget the entire 11-issue run of WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY/ 
INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION! Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for 
S&H. 
We want MORE letters! Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 
GEMSTONE 
РОВ 469 
WEST PLAINS МО 65775 


THIS СОМІС REPRINTS 
TWO-FISTED TALES “#34” (#17, JUL/AUG 1953) 
COVER by Jack Davis 
“Betsy!” 
“Trail by Arms!” 
“Еп Crapaudinel" 
“Guynemer!” 


Jack Davis 
Wally Wood 
John Severin 
George Evans 





unless you clearly state you wish them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication of 
letters; to do so we need your address on the individual letter. 


SALE SPEECH 


GE 
A 
、 ЗОО. N 


The following is a partial marine glossary of 


some of the slang, cries, expressions, terms, | 
| and epithets used by sea-going gentry for cen- | 


turies. Many of these phrases аге now com- 


mon expressions used by land-lubbers . . . but | 


they had their origin on the seven seas! 


We predict that many a Two-Fisted Tales 
| reader armed with this glossary, and encoun- 
| tering other Two-Fisted fans so fortified, will 


| engage in many a session of "Portuguese Par- | 


| liament"! 

| Portuguese Parliament: A gathering where 
everyone talks and no one seems to be lis- 
tening. 


| Sea-Lawyer: Not to be confused with the | 


legal profession; but a surly fellow who 
argues and finds fault with everything and 
everybody aboard. 


Between the Devil and the Deep: This ex- | 
pression originated at the time of wooden | 


sailing ships. Even today it implies that a 
person is in an uncomfortable position, or 
“on the spot"! On wooden ships, the seam 


below the main wale was the longest and | 


hardest to caulk. It was dubbed “The 
Devil." In order to fill this seam, a seaman 
swung outboard on a bosun’s chair, and 
was thus literally "between the Devil and 
the Deep (water ).” 


Keelhauling: This was a form of punishment 
said to have been originated by the Dutch. 


A seaman was hauled under the ship’s keel | 


from one side to the other by a rope pass- 
ing under the ship's bottom. It was highly 
unlikely that the victim would scrape many 


barnacles ОЁ... 
barnacles .. . 


but quite likely that the | 


beating the arms against the body. 

In the Dog-House: Back in the days of slave 
ships, in order to pack as many aboard as 
possible, slaves were jammed even into the 
officers’ quarters! The officers had to sleep 
in semi-cylindrical boxes on the poop-deck. | 
These uncomfortable boxes were called] 
"Dog-Houses." Therefore, whenever we're 
in dire circumstances, "we're in the dog- 
house"! 2 


Nantucket Sleigh Ride: A wild ride that en- | 


sues when а harpooned whale goes on the | 
rampage with a whaleboat in tow. 

Above-Board: In the days of the early mer- 
chantmen, it was a custom to display the | 
whole ship's complement on deck when | 
approaching another vessel. This showed 
that all was “above-board” because pirates 
hid most of their crew below board (under 
the bulwarks) until close enough to attack. | 

Philadelphia Catechism: Its one command- | 
ment states, “Six days shalt thou labor and | 
do all thou art able, and on the seventh, 
holy-stone the deck and polish up the} 
cable.” 

Galley -W'est: To be knocked "cold" or "stiff" 

. as in the days when the body of a dead 
Viking chief would be sailed westward | 
aboard his galley towards the setting sun. 

Rope-Yarn Tea: Keeping sailors constantly 
occupied in small tasks. 


| Soger: Soldier. This having been the very | 


worst term of reproach applicable to а 
sailor. It signified a shirker, a skulker, опе 
who was always hanging back when heavy 
or dangerous duty was to be done. A form] 
of soldiering or avoiding work was called} 
“going up опе hatchway and down the} 
other.” | 
Vast. Avast; stop! 





THE LILIES 


He looked real mean in his lean-machine, 


A lily upon his chest. 
The mourners were cool, 
The kids from his school 


All except “Spuds who was at detention. 


He had double-quads and axle rods 

On his coffin chopped-down and “beat” 
“The kid is dead,” the eulogy said, 

“But he’s boss from his head to his fee” 


Frank X. Mattson 


Spuds and І missed the ceremony. 


New Holland, PA 


Me and my critics? Nah, just a drawing from Dwayne 


Heath, Dearborn HTS, МІ. 


-CK 


The sea parts, the surf recedes, the fog lifts, mists rise, 
four foul winds blow and stands revealed - Venus? Nah! 
It's only The Old Wicht in all her gory glory, swathed in 
the murky smoke and putrid puffs of her cruddy cauldron! 
Yes, it’s true; she’s been to “Fashion Fotos” at the mall- 
soleum and got the deluxe package with naughty neg- 
ligee (thoughtfully omitted by artist Grant Smith, 
Stamford, CT). Never have | more benightedly begun an 
issue of THE CRYPT-KEEPERS PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS .. 


Did Gomer Pyle date? | say yes, and William Pearson, 
Rutland, VT, was there to record the event. -CK 


C. Gurtowski, Vicksburg, MS, asks “How do you like this 
guy?" | like him plenty, but even more | like his belted 
tunic, a slimming effect for hefty ghouls. -CK 


Send your contribs (not returnable, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublespaced text &/or bold black art. 
Warning...we edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


We welcome contributions. We cannot promise to return, acknowledge or publish contributions. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and size. We automatically withhold street address and zip code 
unless you clearly state you with them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication; to do 
so we need your address on the Individual contribution. 





'ALMED IN THE SANDY SEA OF 
.EGIONNAIRE LIES WITH HIS ARMS BOUNI 
ЕО TO HIS WRISTS IN THE SMALL OF HIS ВАС! 


PAUVRE DIABLE! 
POOR DEVIL OF 


A DESERTER! E 
VV V 


EN CRAPAU- LES ARABES/... МУ RIFLE! 
DINE! IF THE ... WHERE IS MY RIFLE AND 
SUN DOES 44 CARTRIDGE- POUCH Z 

NOT KILL 

YOU, LACK 

OF BLOOD 

CIRCULATION 


EGIONNAIRE LIES IN THE HOT BLAZING 
EGS DOUBLED UNDER HIM... WITH HIS 
IN THE HOT BLAZING SUN.… 


ч і МИ OUI! ЕМ CRAPAUDINE 


IS THE PRICE FOR 
‘GOING ON THE 


THE RELIEF COLUMN FROM TOKOTU... WHY DOES IT 
NOT СОМЕ 2 OUR RATIONS ARE CUTZ... YES, MON 
CAPITAINE! SOUP AND HALF-LITRE OF WINE 

FOR EACH МАМ! WHERE IS МУ RFLE DID I 
LEAVE IT IN THE CASERNE... THE BARRACKS? 

МО KIFLEZ THEN I'LL USE MY ВАУОМЕТ/ 





THE SUN IS FIEKCE./ MY HEAD... 
UNCOVERED! WHERE 15 MY KEP/? 
-.MUST COVER МУ HEAD! 


> 

... THE SENEGALESE CAVALRY 
WAS TO ARRIVE DAYS AGO! HOW. 
LONG CAN WE HOPE TO WITH- 
STAND THESE DAILY TOUAREG- 


THE WILD TOUAREG KNOCKS AT OUR GATE EACH DAY! 
TRES ВЕМ LET НІМ IN/ THEN YOU SHALL HAVE A 
BELLY FULL OF SAND AND CAMEL OFFAL !... THE RELIEF 
FROM ТОКАТИ IS OVERDUE! AINSI SOIT-IL / OUR 
CONCERN 15 HOLDING THE FORT FROM DJEBEL 
ANKAR'S FANATICS! 


...НОУ/ MANY DAYS AGO WAS IT 
THAT I STOOD AT ASSEMBLY 
WITH MY FELLOWS? WHAT WAS 
ІТ COMMANDANT MONET SAID... 


GARDE A VOUS! ATTEN- 
ТОМ... MEN OF THE 
LEGION ! SGT.- MAJOR 
AVLARD TELLS ME YOU 
ARE COMPLAINING 
ABOUT YOUR EMPTY 
BELLIES! 


AS LONG AS THERE 15 ONE OF US ALIVE, THE 
TRI-COULEUR SHALL FLY ABOVE FLEUR-DE-LIS! 
... THERE ARE DOUBTLESS SOME OF 
MES ENFANTS WHO WOULD MAKE THE 
PROMENADE TO MOROCCO! ... JUST 
TRY DESERTING/ НАНА / І HAVE A 
DELIGHTFUL CURE FOR DESERTERS... 

EN CRAPAUDINE/ 


AUX ARMES / 


TOUAREGS 7 
AUX ARMES! PAS GYMNASTIQUE.’ 
DOUBLE TIME! 





AUX ARMES. THE TOUAREGS / THE TOUAREGS CAME OVER THE 
— STAND TO! STAND ТО/ DUNES...GHOSTS IN THE SUN / DUM-DUM| 
I LOADED AND FIRED! BUT MY BULLETS! 
TOUAREGS! LE CAFARD! LEBEL RIFLE WAS SO HEAVY/ / 
FIRST THE TOUAREGS/ 5 
THEN LE CAFARD... 


£ THERE'S THE DEVIL HIMSELF! 
HAH! THAT WILL ~ 1 DJEBEL ANKAR ІМ HIS SACRED 
GUIDE HIM INTO THE = RED KAFFIYEH WITH BLACK 
‘GARDEN OF THE = CORDS. ... IF ONLY THE HEAT 
PROPHET"... UGH... = WOULD STOP AND LET МЕ 
THE HEAT! GET A GOOD SHOT... 


MON AMI! SAVE YOUR | oul! OUR 
7 AMMUNITION! THE AMMUNITION 7 
ARABS ARE GONE! ГА I5 PRECIOUS: 


DJEBEL ANKAR 
IS THERE! І САМ 
SEE HIS RED HOOD 
... GOING ROUND 
ANO ROUND... 


STAND STILL, YOU RED 
CAPPED DEVIL! AAACH / L 
AM GETTING DESERT MADNESS! 
LE CAFARD... WHEN THE COCK- 
ROACH RUNS ROUND AND 
ROUND IN YOUR BRAIN / 
.ROUND AND ROUND... 





CAN'T YOU SEE THE RED EVEN WHEN Т WENT TO BED, 
KAFFIYEH GOING AROUND? THE COCKROACH RAN ROUND 
AND ROUND MY BRAIN...BRIGHT 


ROUND AND ROUND... LE NOSE! | 


CAFARD... THE COCKROACH 
RUNS, TICKLING YOUR BRAIN 
INTO MADNESS / 


LIGHTS / THEY MARCH TOWARDS 
МУ HEAD... PAR FILES DE QUATRE... 
IN ROWS OF FOUR! I MUST 

FOLLOW THE LIGHTS / 


THE LIGHTS ARE THE THEY ARE CALLING 4 THEY ARE MARCHING OUT 4..FORT FLEUR-DE-LIS... 
RESTLESS SOULS OF THE ME TO MARCH AWAY OF FLEUR-DE-LIS INTO NAMED AFTER A 
LEGIONNAIRES WHO HAVE WITH MY КЕРІ, MY THE DESERT! | 3 FLOWER! AS IF A 


DIED IN THIS MUD-OVEN! 7 RIFLE AND MY 
BAYONET/ 


NOTHING MUST STOP THEY WHIRL BY... 

МЕЈ I MUST KEEP STEP í LIKE RED KAFFIYEHS ... 
WITH THE LIGHTS / RED KAFFIYEHS І 
CANNOT SHOOT! 


FLOWER COULD BLOOM 
OUT HERE! 


I MUST LEAVE 
FLEUR -DE-LIS ! 





I MUST LEAVE! NOTHING 
MUST STOP МЕ! 


... NOTHING STOPPED МЕ! 
I ФОТ AWAY WITH THE CAFAKD 
RUNNING A RACE IN МУ HEAD! 


HA! НЕКЕ 15 
THE ОМЕ WHO 
LEFT THE FORT 
LAST NIGHT / 


...STAND TO! 
STAND TO! YOU BUG-EATING PARIAH- 
PORC, І SHALL MAKE 
AN EXAMPLE OF YOU! 


DOG OF A DESERTEUR 7 


THE CAFARD’ I WAS WALKING 
IN THE DESERT! THEY CALLED 
ME А DESERTER BECAUSE I 
WALKED IN THE DESERT... 


Dus M 


HE MUST HAVE TIRED OF THE 
2,000 MILE WALK TO МОКОССО 
АМР DECIDED TO COME BACK! 


THE COMMAN- 

DANT WILL 
GIVE US 

25 FRANCS 


BERNE t 
MUST REACH 
THE OASIS / 


I SHALL MAKE YOUR SPINE 

BEND AS NEVER BEFORE! I 

SHALL MAKE YOU LOOK AT THE 

SUN SO THAT YOU SHALL 

SEE THE ROAD TO MOROCCO... 
EN CRAPAUDINE / 


МУ BAYONET... 





FINALEMENT... C'EST FINI! THROW A THAT WILL REGARDE.’ THE 
THIS COCHON 15 SPADEFUL OF BE HIS CAMEL- POLICE / 
FINALLY DEAD/ SAND OVER MEDAILLE PERHAPS THEY 
THIS JACKAL/ MILITAIRE / HAVE SEEN THE 
® 


MON COMMANDANT! THE NATIVE THEIR LEADER, ДЈЕВЕ: ANKAR, WAS 
GOUMIERS HAVE REPORTED THERE IS MURDERED IN HIS TENT BY A ROUM/... Е 
MUCH MOURNING ІМ THE HARKA АТ AN INFIDEL! HIS POSSESSIONS МЕКЕ = 
EL HAZAN OASIS... THE CAMP OF SCATTERED AND DESECRATEU... HIS 

a THE TOUAREG! g SACRED KAFFIYEH STOLEN! A 
シン 


| 


Game 

А AN 
f жэ 
A 24 


THEY FOUND DJEBEL ) A LEGION У (С AN ARAB 
5 HEADDRESS / 


ANKAR WITH A BAYONET? 
LEGION BAYONET 
IN HIS HEART! 





THIS IS А STORY OF MIRACLES! FOR HOW ELSE COULD YOU EXPLAIN THE STRANGE CAREER OF THIS 
CONSUMPTIVE YOUNG MAN, TWICE REJECTED FROM THE ARMY... WHO ROSE TO BE ONE OF FRANCE'S 
GREATEST ACES OF WORLD WAR 1! WHAT ELSE BUT A MIRACLE WAS THE LIFE OF GEORGES... 





SHALL WE TELL OF THE MIRACLES OF HIS VICTORIES? LIKE THE TIME GEORGES GUYNEMER WAS IN COMBAT 
THERE WERE SO MANY IT WOULD BE TOO DuLL / WE WITH 7 ENEMY PLANES FAR INSIDE THE GERMAN LINES 
SHALL TELL OF THE MIRACLES OF HIS ESCAPES / AND A BULLET STOPPED HIS MOTOR COLD/ 





WITH 12,ООО FEET OF ALTITUDE, HE BROKE FROM THE LOWER AND LOWER HE DROPPED... А BARE БО FEET 
ENGAGEMENT AND WENT INTO A SHALLOW GLIDE TO- ABOVE THE GERMAN TRENCHES/... AND NOW HE KNEW 
WARDS HIS OWN LINES.../5 MILES DISTANT! HE WOULD NEVER MAKE IT PAST NO-MAN'S LAND! 


BUT THE FRENCH POILUS HAD BEEN ...AND IN THE NEXT, THEY WERE „АМР BEHIND THEM, GUYNEMER. 
WATCHING THEIR НЕКО... AND IN ONE CHARGING RECKLESSLY, SPONTANE- DROPPED DOWN HEAVILY, JUST FORTY 
MOMENT, THEY WERE ON THE PARAPET.. OUSLY ACROSS NO=MAN'S LAND... YARDS FROM THE TRENCHES! 


BUT NO MATTER! THE CHARGING POILUS..PETERMINED THE NIEUPORT... SMASHED TO МАТСН5ТІСК5.! GUYNEMER, 
NOT TO LOSE THEIR ACE... ARRANGED FOR A BIT OF NO- ... MIRACULOUSLY THROWN CLEAR, UNHURT.’ HE WOULD 
MAN'S LAND TO BE, TEMPORARILY, FRENCH TERRITORY! FLY FOR FRANCE MANY MORE TIMES / 


"TE 





YES/ LET US TELL YOU OF THE MIRACLES/ LIKE THE TIME AND THEN, AN UNFORTUNATE INCIDENT! A FRENCH 
GUYNEMER ATTACKED 5 BOCHE PLANES OVER THE ANTI-AIRCRAFT SHELL STRUCK THE MOTOR OF 
SOMME, AND KNOCKED DOWN ん Z, S... LIKE THAT / GUYNEMER'S SPAD,/0,000 FEET IN THE AIR! 


2 тате: 





10,000 FEET AND FALLING LIKE АМ ...STRIKING THE GROUND AT THE SPEED „АТ А 45° ANGLE, THEN SOARING 15О 
ONION PEEL! STILL, HE MANAGED OF IO6 MILES... EVERYTHING BREAKING FEET MORE WHERE THE SPAD FINALLY 
TO LEVEL OFF INTO A GLIDE... INTO TOOTHPICKS...THEN REBOUNDED... HIT THE GROUND... 





... PLANTING ITSELF FIRMLY LIKE A POST/ THE SOLDIERS ...GEORGES GUYNEMER WALKED AWAY WITH BUT 4 
COULD NOT BUDGE IT/ YET, ALTHOUGH THE SPAD WAS SCRATCH ON HIS KNEE TO SHOW FOR HIS TKOUBLE/... 
COMPLETELY DEMOLISHED FROM NOSE TO TAIL... MIRACULOUS! BUT THERE WAS MORE! MUCH MORE ТО COME! 





THEN THERE WAS THE TIME GUYNEMER WAS SHOT DOWN BUT SOME HAD SAID, ONCE THE BULLETS MIT YOU, 
WITH 2 BULLETS IN HIS ARM... ESCAPING DEATH, YOU NO LONGER HAVE NERVE ТО FACE THEM AGAIN!‘ 
NATURALLY! THEY TRIED TO SEND HIM HOME / АМО SO, SICK GUYNEMER TOOK HIS ‘TAXI’ UP... 





... AND SEARCHED THE SKIES TILL HE /ҮО/НЕ SUBMITTED ТО THE GERMAN — ...ONLY ALLOWING THE GERMAN TO 
FOUND А ‘BOCHE’ PLANE! WHAT DID ... WEAVING BACK AND FORTH... FIRE AT Н/М / AND THE GERMAN FIRED 
HE DO THEN? DID HE ATTACK? NEVER FIRING HIS GUN... 500 ROUNDS OF AMMUNITION / 





FIRED HIS WHOLE MACHINE GUN BELT/THEN,AS ODDLY . У/НЕМ HE LANDED HIS NIEUPORT AT VAUCIENNES, 
AS НЕ HAD COME, GUYNEMER AND HIS SILENT MACHINE- _ GUYNEMER, WAS HAPPY! FOR NOW HE KNEW HE WAS 
GUN LEFT/ LEFT A VERY PUZZLED GERMAN / MASTER OF HIS NERVES! THE MIRACLE OF HIS LIFE WENT ON! 





MIRACLES Z TAKE YOUR PICK FROM ANY DAY OF ATTACK FULL IN THE FACE, GET CLOSE AS POSSIBLE, 
GUYNEMER'S CAREER! THE TIME HE ATTACKED АМ L.V.G. FIRE WITH UTMOST ACCURACY! HIS FINGER WAS ON THE 
HEAD-ON, AS WAS HIS USUAL MANEUVER / TRIGGER ... BUT THE ENEMY MACHINE GUN SPOKE FIRST! 





PARABELLUM BULLETS ІМ ...ONE BULLET, SMACK IN ...ОМЕ BULLET RIGHT PAST .. AND ONE BULLET CLEAR 
THE RUDDER... IN THE WINGS... THE FACE OF THE VICKERS GUYNEMERS HEAD, STRIKING THROUGH THE MOTOR, COM- 
RIDOLING THE FABRIC! MACHINE-GUN / THE EDGE OF THE COCKPIT! MG TO REST INSIDE HIS GLOVE! 





„вит NOT ONE BULLET THROUGH GUYNEMER/ AND ONCE MORE THE MIRACLE! AEROPLANE... RIDDLED, 
As USUAL, HE BROUGHT HIS MACHINE DOWN IN THE TORN, BROKEN, DEAD! GUYNEMER ... IN ONE SINGLE 
SHELL-HOLES JUST BACK OF NO-MAN'S LAND / PIECE... DANGEROUSLY ALIVE / 





FINALLY... THE LAST STRANGE MIRACLE IN THE LIFE OF NORTHWEST ОҒ YPRES OVER THE GERMAN LINES, GUYNEMER'S 
GEORGES GUYNEMER / SEPTEMBER Il, 1917! THAT MORNING PRACTICED EYES DISCOVERED А 2-SEATER GEI N 
GUYNEMER FLEW WITH LT. BOZON-VERDURAZ / AVIATIK AT IZ,OOO FEET! WHILE GUYNEMER DROPPED AWAY... 





... BOZUN-VERDURAZ STAYED AS A SEN- „. SWIFT... SURE Í GUYNEMER HAD AND AS HE DOVE TO ENGAGE THE 
TINEL TO PREVENT AN ATTACK FROM DESTROYED ENEMY PILOTS WITH A AVIATIK, BOZUN - VERDURAZ SAW EIGHT 


ABOVE! GUYNEMER FELL LIKE A SHOT... SINGLE BULLET ІМ THIS MANNER / SPECKS ABOVE THE BRITISH LINES / 


TZ 





… CHAIN OF 8 GERMAN SINGLE-SEATERS /ІТ HAD BEEN AND SO, BOZUN- VERDURAZ. TURNED INTO THE GERMANS, 
AGREED THAT ON AN OCCASION SUCH AS THIS, BOZUN- LEAVING GUYNEMER TO WORK UNINTERRUPTED! HE LAST 
VERDURAZ SHOULD ENTICE NEWCOMERS AWAY FROM GUYNEMER! SAW GUYNEMER SPIRALING DOWN AFTER THE AVIATIK / 





BOZUN-VERDURAZ DID HIS WORK WELL ! НЕ FLEW THROUGH АМО THEN HE BROKE AWAY, TO ONCE MORE JOIN HIS 
THE ENEMY FORMATION ! HE SCATTERED THEM! HE ШКЕ? CHIEF! BOZUN-VERDURAZ WAS A TRIFLE ANXIOUS FOR 
THEM AWAY FROM GUYNEMER / GUYNEMER,WHO HAD BEEN ACTING VERY NERYOUS LATELY / 





BOZUN-VERDURAZ RETURNED TO HIS WHEN A PLANE 15 SHOT DOWN,ONE PERHAPS GUYNEMER CHASED THE AVIATIK 
STATION AND CIRCLED, LOOKING FOR САМ EASILY SPOT THE BUSTLE BELOW! SOME DISTANCE /..HE WOULD BE BACK! 
HIS CHIEF! THERE WAS NOTHING! ON THE GROUND, THERE WAS NOTHING! ...IN THE SKY THERE WAS NOTHING 






BOZUN-VERDURAZ SCANNED THE SKY, АМО THE GROUND! AND THIS WAS THE MIRACLE! GEOKGES GUYNEMER AND 
CAPTAIN GEORGES GUYNEMER, FRENCH АСЕ, 22 YEARS OLD, HIS SPAD WERE NEVER AGAIN SEEN BY HUMAN EYES... 
WITH 53 VICTORIES TO HIS CREDIT, WAS NOWHERE TO BE SEEN! IT WAS AS IF THE VERY HEAVENS HAD SWALLOWED THEM UP! 


/ = で = — - - - - 


ALL SUBS START WITH "NEXT" ISSUE 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX 


HA-HA! 
HERE ARE 
MY VERY OWN, 
PERSONAL, 
SUBSCRIPTION 
COPIES OF THE 
NEW EC COMICS 
REPRINTS! 
(DELIVERED 
BY SMILING 
POSTPERSON) 
| LOVE 
ІТ! 


PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT МОТІСЕ 
MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 
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FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR，GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW. EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
‘KEY’ TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION, THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE, A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES. 


RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 










GLAD VAULT #6 


[^ VEIRD- te HAUNT. 2: 
|. атата "FEAR 









GLAD WEIRD 94 GLAD HAUNT #1 GLAD HAUNT #2 





GLAD WEIRD #3 


CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


GLAD CRYPT 

#1: CRYPT 33 (1952) 42: CRYPT 35 (1953) #3: CRYPT 39 (1953) #4: CRYPT 18 (1950) #5: CRYPT 45 (1954) 46: CRYPT 42 (1954) 
CRIME 17 (1953) CRIME 18 (1951) CRIME 1 (1950) CRIME 16 (1953) CRIME 5 (1951) CRIME 27 (1955) 

GLAD VAULT 

#1: VAULT 34 (1953) #2: VAULT 27 (1952) #3: HAUNT 22 (1953) #4: VAULT 23 (1952) #5: VAULT 19 (1951) #6: VAULT 32 (1953) 
HAUNT 1 (1950) HAUNT 18 (1953) VAULT 13 (1950) HAUNT 13 (1952) WFAN 8 (1951) W ҒАМ 6 (1951) 

GLAD WEIRD SCIENCE GLAD HAUNT 

#1: W SCI 22 (1953) #2: W SCI 16 (1953) #3: W SCI 9 (1951) #4: W S-F 27 (1955) #1: HAUNT 17 (1952) #2: HAUNT 5 (1950) 
WFAN 1 (1950) W ҒАМ 17 (1950) W ҒАМ 14 (1950) W ҒАМ 11 (1952) W 5-Ғ 28 (1955) W 5-Ғ 29 (1955) 


WHEN ORDERING, PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE “GLAD CRYPT 
#1.” GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


GEMSTONE PUBLISHING РОВ 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


4 17-256-2224 OR CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK, OR FAX YOUR ORDERS TO 417-256-5555. 


MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX 
CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7.75%) 





inside every issue of Overstreet's FAN 









Actually, that's not true... 
hut it's а really great magazine. 


1 | 
a 


The new monthly magazine covering comics, toys, 
video games, movies, and more... 


Look for FAN at your local comic book store. 
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